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[N- Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Ices Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LADY MONTAGUE. 
7 * Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits often as to 
: the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’"—CROKER’S New WuiG GUIDE. 
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sles | forbid the banns, and that old lady, Lord Melbourne, withan extreme 
j mack dum ee — felicity of expression, is defying Bull and his malidictions. 
\t DER | | The whole of the group are wittily conceived, in as much, as the 
—_— . « > ~_ _ '¢ ¢ fe » o > ° 
: | Test of the old woman’s servants are exulting in the lucky marriage 
NT. - their mistress,and are shouting, With upraised hats, in derision. 
ates | We don’t like to prejudge marriages, but from the unequal match 
ia | and the disparity of ages between the parties, it is far from unlikely 
etly | the{Tory husband may repent his alliance, and the public papers, ’ere 
it | long teem with an action for political crim con. As it is we are far 
rom ‘from feeling comfortable about the matter, and shall look as the 
: /culious issue emanating from the match with jealous eyes, being” 
city | convinced that the issue of this marriage will be of that black and 
sai |'white description which characterizes the race of half-and-half 
in is people. 
etnt 
are a : - — - —_ 
| FRENCH INTREPIDITY. 
at Is | —eneimaminnent 
76 | At the recent burning down of the Vaudeville Theatre in Paris: 
| considerable praise is given to the leader of the band, for his intre- 
_pidity in saving a violin; but, it is added, that he did not succeed 
in saving any of the music. When it is remembered, that the violin 
was most certainly his own, and that the music was most probably 
at 'some one elses, there is a sufficient way of accounting for intrepi- 
ucts, 


| dity, having taken a decidedly discriminative turn. It is remarka- 
| ble, how, in moments of the greatest peril, people find time to know 
| where their valour can be best employed for their own interest. 


and 


: 
cure? 
xcest 





me RAL MARRIAGE | : ee oe ; 
tin | THE UNNATU The fiddler was undoubtably right in saving the fiddle, and leaving 








pera ae 
it: | Our inimitable artist has, this week, for the gratification of our! the music to look after itself. 

= tterous readers faithfully delineated with his magic pencil a re- | ——_—_$_______________ i Bi 
vo sentation of the unnatural coalition, or political marriage of the THB PUBLISHING BISHOP: 


'higs and the Tories. 
lhe low cunning of the Whig is happily hit off in the featur 
“maiden about to bestow her hand upon her Tory husband. 


‘teature itself needs hardly any explanation. The man and w . 
«delineated to the very life. The person who is joining this ill-| We perceive, that he has been resolved not to throw away for 
Wehed pair exhibiting a feeling more in sorrow than in anger, and | nothing the privilege of preaching the coronation sermon ; but has 
"“uld verify the old sone of “* The Death of Abercrombie.” taken care to get it printed an ped shed ot sale, " hile the 
eel seems to be looking on, thinking it to be a marriage of | Bishop’s friend, the Editor of the Times, has given a lift to it, by 
“xpedieney,” whilst the Tory noses of Burdett, Sibthorp, and , puffing it. We have heard curious stories of the limited amount of 
‘Nets, are turned up in true—though political contempt. John the Father in God’s income, and if he can e. cn an honest peony or 
“ill appears hastening into church to stop the unhallowed mar-) two, by sermon-selling, we do not know who has any right to a 


. . : | - : ~~ . » a . ~ ig < . 
‘Ze; but as Bull, as is usual, does not arrive nntil itis too late to) veto on his holiness s speculation. aad Tih 
Vor. Vil Star Press,—.<2V, Cross Street, Hatton Garden, James Turner. 


esof{ Every man hasa right do to what he likes with his own, and there 
The| can be no objection to the Bishop of London taking his wares to 
ife| the best market he can find for them. 
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THE MAGIC GARTER |niles, by her fruitful efforts to ascend high than the Park palings 
; Somehow or other, the balloon got up above the tops of the [ i 
A paragraph in the Times, announces that the garter vacant by | of the neighbouring hackney coaches, and skiming along the - me 
the death of the Duke of Leeds, will be given to the Earl of Derby. ‘mits of the lamp-posts. found its way into Marylebone-lane "hen 
Unless a a of oT bisa yi rae with = ae a the majestic monster tilted a bit of coping stone off the ip Mf i. 
down, there must be a pair of garte vacant by the death | gutter of the station-house, and pitching it on the head of ¢ : 
this lamented noblemaa—There must not only be a garter vacant,| who had come to town to see the coronation, gave him a bl ee? 
but a coat, a waistcoat, a pair of unmentionables, a shirt, and other | which he died. - Ow, of 
articles too nnmerous to mention, must be vacant by the decease Of} = [t js a sincular fact, that on the day of the inquest, Mrs. Graham’ 
the Duke of Leeds. Of all these vecant articles, we think some-|pajjoon was tore to pieces, as itdeserved to be. and an suena 
Ss a than vi a hae a Son pee aie to his grace ‘ad bundle of rags being at last disposed of; we hope we shall eas : 
erby. e wonder that the Court Circular did not inform the | : ie ae : , ‘ a geile leads 
public, that a pair of stays became vacant by the death of ia of this would-be wronaut, and her gim-crack paraphernalia. 








Countess of Essex, and that a brown caxon will probably be vacant | 
by the death of the Dowager Machioness of Salisbury. | 


THS COCKNIES AND THE FOREIGNERS 





The proceedings at the recent city dinner must have been, and were in the 


FASHIONABLE CITY ARRANGEMENTS. highest degree ludicrous. The idea of a set of cocknies, who can speak 
—-- nothing but English, and scarcely that, undertaking to entertain a party of 


Monday.—Lady Cowan's sprat supper—Hobler’s juvenile milk- | foreign guests, whose language must have been quite incomprehensible. “We 
and water party—Alderman Scales’s cribbage soiree. can fancy the miserable abortions of compliments and prettinesses which must 
Tuesday.—Lord Mayor's bob-cherry dejeuner—In the evening, a passed on this remarkable occasion. Comment vous portiz vous,” cried 

; ae - - Soult. Come on with the porter you,” shrieked Cowan to the waiter, sup- 

the Eagle Tavern. posing that such was the object of the exclamation of the French veteran. 
Wednesday.—Excursion to Battersea, along the Chelsea coast, | « 4y¢z vous froid,” observed the Duke de Nemours to Lady Cowan. “ Have 
and home by the classic shores, off Vauxhall, passing the common /|I four?” ‘answered the Lady Mayoress, ‘No, we have no family.” The 
se wer, and the Penitentiary, up to Hungerford. | Swedish Ambassador, Prince Putlins, observed that the decorations were 
Thursday.—General clean-shirt-day in the city—Magnay’s onion | worthy of the time of Louis Quatorze. ‘ And who the devil is Louis’s cart- 


7; ’ . ’ } p? 99 re v aie , , . ‘ . ee Pp ° ain 3.9 
feast—Wilson’s cheese soiree—Charles Pearson’s broad-bean and | “0rse! thundered Copeland, who was near him. I will take de prisson, 
remarked Schwartzenberg. ‘‘ Take poison, you fool! and what for?” bene- 


pence ‘aa ee , 5 _volently bellowed poor beef-steak-fingered Magnay. 
Friday.—The Lord Mayor's visit to the charity schools—Young | Such are few only of the absurdities that occurred at the recent city spread. 


Scales s bread-and-milk luncheon. ' _ | We have only recently been favoured with a list, from which we have made 
Saturday.—Hobler’s gin-bout—Lady Cowan's egg-hot, and peri-| the above selections. 
. , e 

winkle party—Magnay’s welk dinner. ee nr i rae 


—_ 








We are happy in being able to had the following NEWSPAPER INDECENCY. 
FurTHER ARRANGEMENTS.— cnet 
MYonday.—Lady Cowan’s leapfrog soiree. ‘*T speak of News, and all those vapid sheets, 


Wednesday.—Sir. Claudius Hunter's dejyeuner a la egg-spoon. The rattling hawker vends through gaping streets ; 
’ . W hate’er their name, whate’er the time they fly, 


Thursday.—Maguay's cold beef-steak pudding supper. ; 
Frid day wm we Zee | a ' ly K ‘ S " Sheriff Damp from the press to charm the reacer’s eye. 
f oan > q e » , % . 
riday. oodthorpe’s lunch, to Jac etch and the Shertfis. A sort of mental food, as we may call; 
Satu rday.—W ilson’s Welsh-rabbit cala. Something to all men, and to some men all.’”” 





‘* Which any print of goodness will not take, 


A MISERABLE LEVEE Being capable of all ill.” 


Newspapers !—call them (with few exceptions) political prostitutes, ve- 
hicles where slander shoots unseen. Yet, it is true, the editors are some- 
times made to smart for their temerity. Their indelicacy is here to be 
pointed out. No one doubts, but that they do charm the eyes of low sen- 
sualists; but do they not debauch the minds of many a youthful reader 
when column after column is filled up with long details of trials for Crim. 





“At the Queen’s Levee on Wednesday, Colonel Duncan Me. 
Dougall was presented to Her Majesty, by Lord John Russell. Mr. 
Under-Sheritf Wire, was among the company present.” 

The above paragraph constitues the whole account in the Court 
Circular, of arecent levee. Surely the thing is a libel upon Her 
Majesty, and seems to hint a wretched falling off, in the splendour 
of Her Majesty’s Court. One solitary presentation of a certain un-|Con. and cases of seduction? In addition to which, the number of nau- 
heard of, Colonel Mc. Dougall, comprises the whole of the list of | ceous quack advertisements, recommending nostrums, and describing the 
presentations, while the news that Mr. Under-Sheriff Wire was | passions, which are awakened by the perusal. Those good souls, compos- 
among the company present ; embraces the whole extent of the ing the Society for the Suppression of Vice, if they mean to be impartial 
general description. The levees must indeed be falling off, when | and vigilant in performing their duty, should notice the immoral tendency 0! 
the seven column reports in the newspapers, have eased down to} some of the daily prints, which are converted into annals of fashionable de- 
a four-line paragraph. | pravity, and unfit for any modest female to read, ‘I'll thank you for the 

; Ce ae ee a eee 7 | Morning Post, when you have done with it,’’ says old Charles Chuckle to 
MRS. GRAHAM BETINGUISHED. his friend Major Maudlin. ‘* You shall have it in two minutes Charles, 
——— and yon will find something to tickle up your imagination. 

We have long warned the public against the erial eccentricities| Reformists would certainly be as well employed in checking this nuisance 
of this female Cocking, who appears to be as mad on the subject of| these pretty accompaniments to the breakfast table—as preventing old wo- 
balloons, as the unfortunate man alluded to, was insane on the point | men selling fruit on a sunday, or fining bakers for bringing home the din- 
of parachutes. The error of Mr. Graham’s public life, has been | ners of mechanics and others, two or three seconds ofter a prescribed period. 
the wild and extravagant theory, that the air could be traversed in| What fanatic zeal about beef and potatoes! What a ridiculous pudding 
a machine supported by nothing but a very large sarsnet bag, with|and pye puritanism! A Aoly vigour beyond common sense—to say PB 
a yreat number of holes in it. This most absurd and visionary | ing of law. 


ee 





doctrine, has led to numberless upsets, and would certainly have | a i a RN 
been the cause of d°shing out the Duke of Brunswick’s brains, only, THE BURGHERST HUMBUG. 
that the illustrious foreigner allnded to, had no brains to dash ae 
On the day of the coronation, on the supposttion that Mrs. Gra-| Lord Burgherst has been for many years endeavouring to get up 4 i 
, and the 


ham and her balloon wonld keep the boys out of mischief, by giving | tation as a musical composer; but in spite of his rank, his money ’ 
them something to laugh at, and ridicule ; the government allowed | slavish sycophancy of the fiddlers and vocalists, who have fawned a 
the poor woman the use ofa plot of ground in the Green Park, in| him, he has uever been able to rise higher in notoriety than the grade 


which, it was expected she would have afforded sport to the juve-|a general laughiug-stock. 
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Of all his attempts to thrust himself into notice as a composer, certainly | beyond their climacteric, freqnent the theatres and coffee-rooms for no 
the most ridiculous and contemptible was the set out at the St. James’s | other purpose than to make assignations with the deluded daughters of Eve. 
theatre last Friday—four singers, and some forty or fifty chorus singers, “The Barbarous harlots crowd the public place ; 
have been induced to take a beuefit, se is to ~e ria about among | Go, fools, and purchase an unclean embrace.” 
+. fri ; tickets ritness -rformance of Lor st's a ' 
their friends tickets to witness the perfo . d Burgherst's opera Suppose we seriously turn Mentor, for a moment. Well, then, my 


, beggarly expedient, however, dismally failed; for even those | . ; gin Ng e 
This truly 56°", P ; cae . : youthful Telemachuses, avoid the glances, the “ leers of invitation” given 
ost charitably disposed towards the ticket hawkers themselves, could not |; Y . 
m ee ; |by these Calypsoes, these rattlesnakes, who fascinate only to destroy. 
brave the infliction of the Burgherst nuisance, and the result was, that not | Remember. that : 

-Si of the St. James’s benches were occupied: ev s ; ee , 
above one-sixth ; he ae iy} Sia sks a b's e who “‘ Beauty, like ice, our footing does betray, 
‘ e 7 r OWA. > . ° ° ¢ 
jid attend the performance were principally hangers-on of his lordship, and Who ¢an tread sure in the slippery way ? 

Pleas’d with the passage, we slide swiftly on, 


) whom he is obliged to pay the penalty of familiarity, as the price of 
| Nor see the danger which we cannot shun.” 


Some of our married—we beg pardon—bachelor readers will probably 
However, to oblige them, we will relax a 





their adulation. 
After what we have said, our readers will guess our opinion of the merits | 


of the music of this miscalled opera; as the Times properly observes,| think us too severe a censor. 
his lordship had got a numerous band that he did not know how to make | Ilttle, by declaring we have not that spirit of outrageous virtue, which holds 


wwe of, and the result was, a parade of numbers rendering the insignificance | the maxim that 


ofthe music most painfully palpable, nothing striking or original met the 
ar, throughout the whole performance. The mummery at the termination 
was the most pitiable part of the whole proceeding, and we were grieved 
in our hearts to see a number of the aristocracy placed in a situation so 
grading. A number of bovs in the gallery yelped, and bellowed, and 
ticked, and rattled for Lord Burgherst to come forward at the termination 
of the opera. His lordship, who is a long, thin, and not very graceful 
yersonage, was pushed to the front of a private box; but his friends in the 
allery were not satisfied until some people thrust him from the side-scene 
ito the stage, where, according to previous arrangement, he was pelted 
rith hap’orths of flowers from the Covent-garden fruit-stalls. The aris- 
tracy has suffered much degradation of late years, but we are quite sure 
0 member of it, however great his personal insignificance, ever stood in 
otruly a pitiable position as Lord Burgherst did on Friday night, when 
wkwardly bowing and telegraphing before a set of noisy royal academy 
joys at the St James's theatre. 


A BABY FALL, 
The Bishop of London was a few days ago thrown from his horse, with 

imost violent concussion. We understand that he has been serenaded 

sith the horse and his rider by some episcopal wags of his acquaintance. 





<a 


HORSES AT A DISCOUNT 





At a recent fair in Leeds, so trumpery was the show of horses, that 
tight shillings each was a high price for the wretched animals 





“The nation never more could thrive, 
Unless all * * * * * * were burnt alive.” 


PRINT SHOPS. 
“‘ Be not curious in unnecessary matters.” 
Ecclestasticus, 3, 23. 


“ Go about thy business.’”’—Motto on a Sun-dial. 
“ T can’t get out (says the starling) I can’t get out.”—Sterne. 





“ What! attack the arts!”—No, not exactly, bat the crowds who 
assemble and block up the pavement (extending even into the kennel?) 
before shops exhibiting caricatures, A great obstruction and annoyance to 
men of business,—aye,—and to women of business too, and to other prini- 
incurious passengers. What is worse, these warehouses of comic sketches, 
or, of the minor arts, if you please, are the rendezvous of pickpockets, who, 
while the spectators are grinning, gaping, and staring, at some ridiculous 
satirical exposure of vice or folly, in the prominent characters of the day, 
make an excellent harvest, by reaping from the incautious and silly victims 
of curiosity, their money, watches, or pocket-handkerchiefs. Then, the 
indecency of some of these pretty pictures, such as the protuberant Hot- 
tentot Venus, and many other indelicate nudity contours. 

Question. What are moral magistrates about, not to notice and en- 
deavour to prevent this ? 

Answer. Partaking of a good dinner, thinking about Incrative con- 
tracts, loans, jobs, and snug appointments. Probably all cock-and-hoop to 
be knighted, to fatten the vanity of their better, or their worser halves. 
How novel and delightful the sounds! “ Yes, Sir Gregory,” and “ No, 


Sume surprise has been expressed at this miserable deterioration of | Sir Gregory ;” and, “ As you please, Sir Gregory Gizzard.”—-Then Lady 


orse-flesh, but we find no difficulty in accounting for the fact. 
‘that the immense number of rail-roads already completed, added to the 
mmense numbers still in progress, have had so deep an impression on the 


tinds of all the horses on the great north road, that the spirit-broken | to have the dinner ready Concisely at five by St. Pauls.” 
“asts have positively pined away, and those that could formerly boast of| hood, what a falling off is here! 


ting thorough-bred, are now thorough-bone. The horses are an ill-used 


4 
in 
y 


lave suffered greatly in mind as well as in body by the rail-road mania, 
| perusing the following lines, on acouotry geutlermman having his silver-rim- 


a | med spectacles snatched off his nose by a boy, while looking at a print- 
| shop window: 


hat has deprived them of their once-thriving occupation. 


lineata sinicincihdeceedacietaainiatbamas 
PLAYHOUSE COURTEZANS 


“A lewd abandon’d pack, 
By sloth corrupted, by disorder fed, 
Made bold by want, and prostitute for bread.” 
* Their bliss is anguish, and their love disease.” 


| These unfortunate beings, by some called necessary evils, by others any- 


“y's bodies, are permitted to range in throngs a part of the boxes ;| 





The truth | Gazzard: “ Roger, is the carriage realy ?’—* Yes, my lady, and I ftolds 


John to drive vere your ladyship hordered to the Hexpedition in Somers 
Place, the show of fine pictures.” “ Verv well, then te:l the cook, Roger, 


-O knight- 





The indulgent reader will, I trust, excuse this extraneous matter. I have 


glected race, and we have good reason to know, that some of the race} nothing fnrther to say, but with a character in Lady Wallace’s d—d 


comedy of “ D. I, O. (d—me, I'm off); except you will honour me by 


As saunt’er, with spectacles fix’d on his nose, 

The various devices of art would disclose, 

His glasses were stol’n with this hint from a spark — 
“A Cam’ra Obscura’s seen best in the dark.” 


—_—— — —_—_—_ ee -- 


A DUSTMAN’S WIT 


ed 


* Although their carts offend thy clothes and eyes, 
When through the street a cloud of dust they rise.”—Gay. 


‘oundiug the ears of sober husbands and careful fathers, modest matrons | You sometimes hear from these fellows what is called a good thing. 
ind their daughters by indecorous conversation with the lobby loungers,| The late Duchess of D—, while waiting iu her carriage one day in 


terlarded with vulgar oaths. A total exclusion of frail females is not 
‘Rely to take place; but some regulation, at least, ought to be adopted to 
jtmit them to a more confined and less exposed walk, Alas! in the con- 
fuet of managers, interest supersedes morality: a remedv, therefore, for 
| his grievance, is very little to be expected. A harlot, if she pays her 
mission money, will not be impeded in her progress; and it is to be 


Wented, that many of our young men of spirit, and fye, fye, old men 


Oxford-street, observed a dustman, with a short pipe in his hand, 
looking at her. Having gazed a few seconds with irtenseness, he 
broke into a smile, and said, ‘* Lord love your ladyship, | wish you 
would let me light my pipe at your eyes.” Her grace took it in 
good part, and was so pleased with the whimsical frankness of the 
compliment, that when any thing civil was said to her, she often re- 
marked, ‘‘ Very well, but nothing like the dustman.” 
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THEATRICALS. 


The chief novelty since our last, has been the product‘on of a new opera 
by Balfe,at Her Majesty’s Theatre. The grand point of the affair, in the eyes 
of the paper people, appears to be that it is set to an Italian libretto which is 
after all no merit at all, for it is quite as easy, and much easier, to compose 
guage, makes it, of course, a matter of not the slightest difficulty. His re- 
sidence in Italy enabled him to talk Italian just as well as a dustman’s | 
residence in England enables him to talk English ; and the mere understand- | 
ing a foreign language is not a bit more meritorious than the speaking one’s | 
own tongue; the whole being acquired (like a parish settlement) by the 
length of residence. | 


) : 
for Italian words, than it is for English; and Balfe’s understanding the lan- | 
| 


Having disposed of the humbug about the miracle of an we. prewnad 


compo:ing an Italian opera, we proceed to speak of the music, and we are 

glad to be enabled to say something very complimentary to Balfe on this | 
occasion. He has called with nice discrimination some of the best of his | 
foreign reminiscences, and placed them together in a shape that proves very | 
pleasing, and will turn out highly attractive. The fuss that is made about its | 
product'on at Her Majesty’s Theatre, is utterly rediculous, for instead of 

being a point in Balfe’s favour as far as real merit is concerned, it is decidediy 

against him, for it must have been trashy music indeed, that would not have 

triumphed with such a phalanx of talent to support it, as the elite of the pre- 

sent magnificent opera company. It would have been strange indeed if any 

opera had failed with such advantages as these, however trashy the music ; 

but when the music has the recommendation of being really good, it was not 

to be wondered at, that Balfe’s opera was successful. Much, however, is due 

to the embodiment of Falstaff, by Lablache. The weight of the whole thing 

decidedly rested with him, and he bore it very gracefully. Grisi and Alber- 

tazzi added to the general attraction of the opera, which has been already 

twice honoured by the presence of royalty. We congratulate Balfe on his 

success in this new field. and cannot help remarking on the contemptible 

figure Lord Burgherst cuts by his side, as the composer of an Italian opera. 

His lordship is in fact a burlesque on the name of composer. 

A new farce, called New Notions, has been done at the Haymarket, for the 
sake of giving Mr. Hill a new character. ‘The humours of the performer is 
of a very quiet description, and the wit of the farce is equa peaceful. It is 
altogether a very subdued matter, but we have no doubt that it will come in 
well between some of the bolder attractions of this flourishing establishment. 
Macready, is playing at this house, which is at present the only theatre of any 
respectable pretension, now open in London, with the exception of the Strand, 
which is too far east, to interfere with its larger rival. 

The English Opera is in a very melancholy state. Its disease appears to be 
arapid decline, which has hung about it from the first mornent of its ex- 
istence. ‘This not to be wondered at, when we remember that its 
predecessor fell a victim to a galloping consumption, (by fire.) Ills of this 
kind are known to be hereditary, and in this manner the mystery may be 
accounted for. 

The Surrey theatre is flourishing with The Charming Polly, and that equally 
charming creature Mr. Warde. Davidge gets full houses, and in them con- 
sists the only charm of which he is surceptible. 


Is 


THEATRICAL ANECDOTE. 





The manager of a certain provincial theatre frequently attempted 
the part of Macbeth. It once happened, in the representation, when 
he came off the stage to perpetrate the supposed murder of Duncan, 
that the property-man had neglected to procure the necessary arti- 
tle for the actor to besmere his hands with, and justify the obser- 
ration, “ Thisis a sorry sight.” When Mr. Manager, therefore, 
impatiently, and in a violent hurry, asked, ‘‘ Well, sir, where’s the 
blood ?”” The reply was, in a kind of hesitating trepidation, ‘* Sir 
—Sir—I am—very—very sorry,—but—I have quite—quite—forgot 
it.” “You have, sir? Well, then, stand still there— (at that 
instant striking the property-man a severe blow on the nose, whence 
issued a copious stream,)—there, that will do—there’s enough,” and 





immediately returned to Lady Macbeth, with the very appropos remark | 


** Ive done the deed : didst thou not heara noise ?”’ 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Mr. Dayus, mentioned as “The Sadler’s Wells fixture, of twenty-five years 


standing, who had deserted Venus for Bacchus,” in our last week’s num- | 


ber, assures us we are jn error. He wishes us to say, he has not deserted 
Venus, and devoted himself to Bacchus, on any one occasion. 

We can assure Mr. Stokes that the notice relative to the English Opera 
House did not apply to him. We assure him that we never for a moment 
contemplated an idea it was him, 


IN LONDON 


BILE! BILE!! BILE!!! 
Worboys’s Celebrated Family or Antibilious Pills. 


HEY may be taken, at any time, with perfect safety, and remove, in a few dg 
those distressing symptoms arising from a vitiated secretion of the Biliary d i 
such as Heart-burn, Sick-head ache, loss of Appetite, fluttering of the Stomach Lang: oeow 
numerous others, which none but a sufferer can describe. | 

To persons of asedentary habit the Pills will be found indi-pensible : to the lovers of luxnur; 

of the table they are mvaluable,as by their timely ase ailunpleasant svinptoms arising from @ Unies 
are prevented. Femvies of the most delicate coustitution, aud children, may take them at eae 
with the greatest safety. Families should never be without thein—as thev answer fora re ~— 
aperient Medicine, N.B. They will keepin all Climates, Sold in boxes at 1s. 14d each. by i P “ 
prietor, W. S. Worbovs, 76 Charlotte Terrace, New Cut, Lambeth: and of the following tt | 
mB 4m T° LS 


—Barelay and Sons, 95, Farringdon-street ; Sanger, 150, Oxford-street ; Hannay and Co., 63 Or 
ford-street; Lawton, Bridge-road, Lambeth ; Harvey, Blackfriars’ Road; Fuller, ? 


wton, 54, W hitechape! 
and Sterling, 86, Whitechapel; Mathew, Royston, Cambs.; and by most respectable Medicine Vey. 
dors intown and country. 


LS 


SIMCO’S GOUT AND BRHUMATIC PIL 
Case of a Cure from unbury. 

Messrs. Boddington and Co.—Gentlemen—1 feel much pleasure in informing you of the benefit | 
derived trom the use of SIMCO’S GOUT PILL. 1 have had various atiacks of vout at different 
periods of my life ; the last about six weeks since was a very violent one and the cu tomary rewe- 
dies having altogether failed a friend of mine who had been cured by your Gout Pills recommended 
them to me [ procured a small box from Mr. Beesley. your agent here and singular as it may ap- 
pear, the first dose afforded me considerable relief, and before | had finished the box the swelliys 
and inflamation had totally subsided,and a second box completely cured me. You have my per- 
mission to make any use of this you may think proper. , 

Banbury, March 26, 1838, THOMAS JONES, 

These valuable Pills so efficacious inGout, Rheumatism, Lumbago, &c., are sold in 
boxes, price ls. L4d. and 28, 9d., each, by J. Boddington and Co, 89, Charlotte. 
street, Fitzroy Square; Barclay and Son, Farringdon-street ; Stirling, 86, White- 
cnapel; Sanger, 150,xford-street: and one Chemist in every town in the Kingdom, 


PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 

THORN’S TALLY-HO SAUCE, For Fish, Game, Steaks, Chop- 
Cutlets, made Dishes, and all general purposes. is the richest and most econo 
mical sauce now in use, imparting a zest not otherwise acquired. In bottles 
2s. and 4s. Warranted in a!l climates. 

THORN’S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, now in high 
perfection. The increasing demand for this most delicious preparation, 
proves, beyond all doubt, it is far superior to anything of the kind ever yet 
offered to the public, for Sandwiches ‘Toast Biscuits, &c., and as an excellent 
relish for Wine. In pots, Is. and 2s.each. Warranted in all climates, 

Wholesale at the Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; of all wholesaie Oilmen and 
Druggists ia London; and retail by all respectable i men, Grocers, and Fish 
mongers in the United Kingdom. 

CAUTION.—‘The Proprietor, being aware of several spurious compositions 
that are daily ctfered to the public. under the name of Potted Bloaters, beg- 
them to observe his signature, ALEX. THORN, on the side of the Pot, with 

out which it cannot be genuine. 





Sight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured, 


UNDER THE ATRONAGE or unis Late MAJESTY 
HER ROYAL HIGINESS tHe DUCHESS OF KENT 
AND THE 
LORDS OF HER MAJESTY’S TREASURY. 








Oculists and Medical Practitioners of the first celebrity have recommended its uni- 
ersal adoption, as being the most healthy restorative, as well as to prevent calamities, 
o which those delicate organs the Eye and Ear are too often subjected. 

Copies of letters, and lists of cures with addresses, given gratis, of Gutta Serena, 
Cataract, dpthalmia, Weakness and [nflammation of the Eyes, and Nervous Head- 
ache. Ineed rovalty, nobility, the press, and tne * gigantic balance of all things”— 
public opinion, have ¢ulogised it, and placed the eflicacy of GRIMSTONE’S EYE- 
SNUFF beyond suspicion. Look to the signature of the inventor. 

G,. J. Guthrie, Esq. F.R.S.—This eminent surgeon strongly recommends Grim- 
stone’s Eye Snuff, 

Dr. Andrews also recommends its use as a preventive. (See his reports in Nov. 
1831), He states the tenacious sympathy of the membrane within the nostrils with 
the nervous system, that Grimstone’s Eye Snuff, when frequently taken, must be o! 
the ereatest benefit to the consumer, and further recommends its univers 


adoption. 

Sold in canisters, Is. 3d.. 2s. 4d., 3s. 4d., 8s., and 15s. 6d. each, or loose, 6d. 
per ounce. It may he obtained in all the principal towns and cities. A liberal 
allowance to shippers, owners, captains, and all vendors of Grimstone’s Eye Snuff. 
Foreign and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finest quality. Allorders made payable 
Letters must be post-paid. 

N.B. Grimstone’s Eye Snuff will keep in any climate. 


in London. 
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CRIM, CON.—Kead the “ Crim. Con. Gazette,’ a journal des amour. No. 1, pice 
Two Pence, to be published Saturday, Aug. dth., and to be continued Weekly. con- 
taining a collectionof remarkable Tria s, Facetia, &c. Spiendidly [Jlustrated, ** Thou 
shalt not commit Adultery.’”’ No 1, Norton v. Melbourne, &c., &c. 
London; G. HUCKLEBRIDGE, Charles Street, Hatton Garden. 
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STRANGE, 2], 


, » : : ‘ 
London—Pub:ished (for the Proprietor) by W. 


Paternoster Row, and all Rooksellers in the Kingdom. 


wasting ae 2 


Star Press, 20, Cross Street. Hatton Garden—Jamis TuaNneem. 
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